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Advent of Loveless Woman—Evolution of a New Feminine Typc.
Lack of Men May Tend to Produce a Very Different Type of Woman
in Near Futurc—Professional and Commercial Life Provldcs Many
With Outlet for Personal Expression.

ILL the woman of tomor-

row be an attractive

creature or will she be a

Breat bore? That Is the question
Which one cannot help asking? -

The woman of the day often will

have attained a certain position,

but she of tomorrow cannot be

Quite a fixed quantity and is
bound to savor of neither fish,

flesh, fowl—nor good red herring!
Woman's day has dawned and it

is up to her what she plans to do
With it when the sun has completely
risen.

The absurd positien to take is the
one of lament over the past, the
one which draws comparisons al-
Wways in favor of grandmothers and
aunts. Of course, they had their
good points. But if they had been
suited to present day conditions
they would not have been super-
seded! There is no going back to
the old conditions. Woman has
moved farther along the road of

«~Hberty and independence during the
last decade than during whole
eenturies of history. But she Is
still in the transition stage, and
progress is not simple and perfect.
The machine of evolution throws
off waste products, and in doing
#0 may work too roughly and dis-
card particles which could beautify
the new material it is fabricating!

That is. where the driver of the
machine comes in! If he is a
good one, he should guide it, and
not let it run at too great a pace

to make flaws. The good driver
fs a double-headed giant, called
*“Balance' and “Common Sense.”

The woman of tomorrow will not

have quite made up her mind what
part of the opposite bank she
wishes to reach, although she will
have boldly struck out into mid-
stream, the other side of the river
appearing golden with a sloping
shore. Numbers will be drowned
while crossing, others will try to go
back—others again will elutch at
fugitive planks floating by, and
some will halt upon barren rocks
sticking out of the swirl. And it
is all this crowd who will represent
the “woman of tomorrow.”

NOT ENOUGH MEN.

Before jumping off the solid
ground of yesterday, and today, it
would be well to look across the
stream with a pair of fleld-glasses,
and then make for a particular
goal.

The women of tomorrow cannot
all have husbands, because there
are not enough men to go around;
and all the new interests in public

matters, in trades and professions
will greatly help to take the place
of interest in the male—and aid In
forming the working bees of the
community.

The war robbed hundreds of
thousands of women of husbands,
but, in some measure, compénsa-
tion for this great loss has been
found in the new soclal and eco-
nomic independence of the modern
spinster,

Many women have been able to
divert thelr instinets into other
channels.. They have found in pro-
fessional and commercial life an
outlet for personal expression.

Whether this is a temporary or
permanent adjustment by nature
to inexorabld circumstance is too
soon to judge, but the fact remains
that a neuter sex is looming in the
distance. It seems the only logical
conclusion to arrive at, after exam-
ining the trend of present tenden-
cles!

With the woman of today and to-

" morrow turned from” love of man
and motherhood to interest in ab-
stract matters, there is really noth-
ing far-fetched in the idea of a neu-
ter sex evolving out of the mass!

ALWAYS BE MOTHERS.

As long as the world goes on
there will be enough lover-women
and mother-women, so the by-prod-
ucts, turned into & netuer sex, will
be the very thing which should be
welcomed to adjust values and
bring peace to earth!

An elderly phillosopher sald to
me the other day that he had de-
cided that the reason of the re-
markable alteration in woman all
over the civilized world is because
of the removal of her three prime-
val fears! She no longer has to
face enforced and inevitable moth-
erhood—sclence takes care of that:
nor has she to fear being beaten—
custom protects her from this, nor
of being thrown out of a caravan
and left to starve—the law defends
her from that.

Freed from her three haunting
subconscious terrors, she has been
able to expand and find herself.
And when, and if, the women of
great brain have become loveless
in & physical as well as mental
sense, they will be a wonderful
and efficlent company to aid in
this philosopher's theory.

And jsn't it amusing to speculate
what they will look Ilike? Wil
they have beards and flat chests—
will they grow tall and reedy nr
stunted and square? Or will they

be just boyishly beautiful? And
think of the contentment the othe:s
will have when they are sifted from
the elect, and left alone in peace
to continue their natural avocations
of rejoicing man's heart—and re.
producing his llkeness! It seems
the panacea for all the unrest of
today—this thought of a neuter
sex evolving!

Byt the woman of tomorrow will
be ‘at the stage when she is not
perfectly sure in what direction she
desires to go. Everything will be
experimental. Some nerves of her
will ache for the old joys—moments
will come when she will long for
protection again—will long even for
her fears, if only she could know
once more those Ineffable delights
of love and tenderness, passion and
all the sweet surrender which je
love. But she will straighten her-
self up and crush the weakness,
no doubt, and forge ahead.

SUBSTITUTE FOR CHARM.

The woman of tomorrow will be
in the melting-pot, where she will
be re-formed for the best use which
evolution can‘make of her to pro-
duce perfection for the day  after.
Meanwhile, what wonderful think-
ing, clever creatures seem to be
springing up on all sides, profiting
by the Improved education, and the
freedom of action and thought war
conditions brought!

If charm ls less, good fellowship
is more. In England it seems that
the Integest in things—ideals, poli-
tics, trades, works of all kinds—is
real in the women, and has truly
not the aim of obtaining either the
admiration or subjugation of the
male. In America the modern
woman, while far more emancl-
pated, has not turned from man
to abstract Interests, but has al-
lowed abstract interests mersly to
give her a new weapon with which
to dominate the creature—a new
thong to the whip which she
wields in |.1ndhputed dominion over
him. |

English women, of course, car
never reach this blessed state, be-
cause of the inequality {n num-
bers (perhaps the men may feal
thankful for this), although the
American men seem very contented
in thelr slavery, and go on grinding
for dollars for their females, year
after year, without a murmur.

America is the woman's kingdon,
England the man's. France shares
the crown. And I wonder which'ls
the happlest?

By LOVAT FRASER---

(The Well-known British Critic)
Dean Inge’s Sermon Against the Modern Decadence Not Justified.

Change for Better Going On Since World War—Diminution of Crime
So Rapid That Several Prisons Have Been Closed Alrcady—ﬁ.ﬂc and
Property Safer Than Ever, Ee Claims.

LONDON, July 22.

RE we really living in a de-

cadent and degenerate era?

Dean Inge is evidently

deeply convinced that we are

dreadful backsliders. He preached

a sermon In Bt. Paul's Cathedral

recently, In which, we are told, he

*geverely condemned the moral
tone of the age.”

He could not doubt, he said, that
*“we are threatened with a great
outbreak of licentiousness.”

In his view we are drifting back
to the looseness which marked the
reign of Charles the Second. We
are going to be more wicked than
people were In the days of the
Prince Regent, after the close of
the Napoleonic wars.

In short, we are about to take a
header into a moral abyss which
will make the present generation
u scandal to future historians.

WONDERS AT PERCEPTION.

I suppose I am very innocent,
but 1 wonder how these deans and
people discern the approach of “'a
great outbreak of licentiousness?"

Do they divine what Is coming
from our wearing apparel. My ob-
eervation Is that the clothes of the
average modesf male are very
much what they always have been
in our day, while the great dress-
makers of Paris have just decreed
that feminine skirts are to be
greatly lengthened.

Even “bobbed” hair is no longer
fashionable.. Do they gain Insight
from tha records of the divorce
court? I understand that the rush
of applications which was the se-
quel of hasty war-time marriages
is already declining,

Are slgns pointing to the immi-
nence of this “great outbreak’ to
be found In our new books or In
our theaters?

Macauley sald that after the re-
storation “the profligacy of the
English plays, satires, songs and
novels was a deep blot on our
national fame.” But are our thea-

ters or our books licentious today.
If the public taste in theatrical
performances tends to turn toward

the frivolous, that is nothing new.
Musical comedies drew crowds

when the great war was undreamed
of. I know perhaps more about
booksellers’ shops than about thea-
ters, nowadays, but anything more
decorous than the wares of our
booksellers it i{s impossible to con-
ceive.

A few unstable men and women
sometimes write novels of a kind
which to me are distasteful, but
they never touch the multitude and
soon sink into oblivion. The “best
sellers” are certainly not writers
whose moral attitude is in any
sense questionable.

Where, then, are the omens and
portents of the coming “outbreak”
ot "licentiousness.” Dean Inge
associates formed “outbreaks' of
the kind with the names of kings
and princes, and in this respect I
venture to suggest that—quite un-
consclously, of course—his denun-
clation s lacking in good taste and

in loyalty.
In the two periods to which he

alluded, the restoration and the re-

gency, the example In laxity of
morals was to some extent set by
the court.

But have we ever in our long

history had so exemplary and so
entirely admirable a court as we

possess today?.
ALL CRIME DIMINISHED.

‘““The thing you think of nevar
happens,” sald an old Indian coach-
man to me at the moment when 1
thought he was going to drive over
an embankment into the msea.

It will be time enough to declaim
against the anticipated “outbreak”
when it comes. It is not here yet,
and I do not belleve it is coming,

We were told in the last year of
the war that when our men came
back we should see a terrible “out.
break” of crimes and of violenoce,

The theory seemed to be that
our gallant troops—in reality the
most humane and the most good-
natured soldlery in Europe—would
have become so used to killing that
they would go about the country
slaughtering people from mere
force of habit.

Never was there a more insult-
ing or more unfounded assump-
tion. BSir Basil Thomson has
gshown that since the war crime has
declined. There have been a few
sensational murder cases, but these
always occur, and I faney there are
far fewer murders than there were
fifty and a hundred years ago.

All erimes of violence have dai-
minished. Ewven burglaries are not
#s0 numerous. Life and property
are safer than ever, and we have
actually been able to close several
of our prisons.

Only in Ireland has there been
a “great outbreak” of violent crime,
and most of the culprits are
youths who never went to the war.
LITTLE CHANGE SEEN,

I sometimes wonder whether,
even In the days of King Charles
and the Regent, the licentious-
ness of which we héir so much
ever really touched the great
masses of the population.

We wsee the discolored froth
upon the surface of our national
life, but the quilet depths are

clearer and cleaner than some of _

our alarmist preachers suggest,
and I fancy they have been so
always. British morality is neither
hypocrjtical nor skin deep.

The sad storles often seen In
the newspapers are axceptions and
not typleal. 1 have taken the
trouble to examine the statistics
of lllegitimate births In England
and Wales, and although there
was a marked rise In the year
after the armistice, it may be said
roughly that, allowing for the in.
crease In population, there Is not
0 muoh fllegitimacy as Lthere was
teanty years ago,

MADDENED "BY
MYSTERY

A Complete Detective Story o
By STEPHEN LEACOCK

his office. He wore a lo

green dressing gown and f
a dozen secret badges were pinned
to the outside of it.

ree or four pairs of «false
whiskers hung on & whisker stand
beside him. He could completely
disgulse himself at a second's no-
tice. Half & bucket of cocaine and
a dipper stood on a chair at his
elbow. His face was absolutely
impenetrable.

A plle of cryptograms lay on the
desk. The reat detective hastily
tore them open one after another,
solved them, and threw them down
the cryptogram chute.at his side.

There was a knock at the door.
The great detective hastily wrap-
ped himself in a pink domino, ad-
justed a pair of false black whisk-
ers, and cried:

“Come In."

His secretary entered.

“Ha!" sald the detective, “it la
you!"

He laid aside his disguise.

A SUPER-BAFFLER.

“8ir,"”" sald the young man, in
intense exaltement, “a mystery has
been committed!”

“Ha!" sald the great detective,
his eye kindling. 'Is it such as to
baffle completely the police of the
entire continent?”

“They are so completely baffled
with it,” sald the secretary, “that
they are lying coliapsed in heaps;
many of them have committed sul-
“..l'

“Good,"” sald the great detective.
“Now wrap yourself in this die
guise, put on those brown whisk-
ers, and tell me what it is.”

The secretary wrapped himself in
a blue domino with lace insertion,
then, bending over, he whispered in
the ear of the great detective!

‘““The Prince of Wurttemberg has
been kidnaped."”

The great detective bounded from
his chair-as if he had been kicked
from below.

A vprince stolen! Evidently a
Bourbon! A descendant of one of
the oldest families in Europe kid-
naped. Here was a mystery in-
deed worthy of his best efforts.

His mind began to move like
lightning.

“Stop!” he sald.
know thie?"”

e secretary handed him a tele-
gram. It was from the prefect of
police of Paris. It read:

“The Prince of Wurttemberg
stolen. Probably forwarded to Lon-
don. Must have him here for the
opening day of exhibition $5.,000
reward.”

So! The prince had been kid-
naped out of Paris at the very time
when his appearance at the inter-
national exhibition would have
been a political event of the first
magnitude,

With the great detective to think
was to act, and to act was to think.
Frequently he could do both to-
gether.

“Wire to Paris for & description
of the Prince.”

The secretary bowed and left.
WHOLE WORKS STIRRED.

At the same moment there was a
slight scratching at the door. A
visitor entered. He crawled steal-
thily on his hands and kneea. A
hearthrug, thrown over his head
and shoulders, disguised his iden-
tity.

He crawled to the middle of the
room. Then he rose.

Great heavens! It was the Prime
Minister of England.

“You!" sald the grent detective,

“Me,"” said the Prime Minister,

“You have come In regard to the
kidnaping of the Prince of Wurt-
temburg?"’

“Yea," sald the Prime Minister,”
“I will use no concealment. I am
interested, deeply interested. Find
the Prince of Wurttemberg, get
him safely back to Paris, and I will
add $2,600 to the reward already
offered. But listen,” he added, im-
pressively, as he left the room,
“see to it that no attempt is made
to alter the marking of the prinoce,
or to clip his tail.”

So! To clip the prince's taill
The brain of the great detective
recled. So! A gang of miscreants
had conspired to—but, no; the thing
was not possible,

There was another rap at the
door.

Then entered the Countess of
Dashleigh. She was all in furs.

She was the most beautiful wom-
an in England. She strode impe-
riously into the rodm. Bhe seized
a chair imperiously and seated her-
self upen it, imperial side upward,

She k off her tiara of dia-
monds and put it on the tiara-
holder beaide her and uncolled her
string of pearls and put it on the
pear] stand.

“You have come," nId the great
detective, *“about the Prince of
Wurttemberg?”

“Wretched little pup!” sald the
Countess of Dashleigh, in diagust,

Bo! A further complication! The
countess denounced the young
Bourbon as a pup,

“You are interested in him, T be-

Tl-m great detective sat in his

“How do you

lever”

“Interested!” sald the countess,
“1 should rather say s, why, 1
bred himf

“You which?" gasped the great
detective, his usually impassive
features suffused with a car™ine
blush.

“I bred him,” said the countess,
“and I've got §$50,000 on his
chances, so no wonder I want him
back in Paris. Only, listen,” she
sald, “If they've got hold of the
prince and cut his tall, or spolit the
markings on his stomach, it would
be better far to have him quletly
put out of the ‘way here.”

The great detective reeled and
leant up against the side of the
room. The cold-blooded admission
of the beautiful woman for the mo-
ment took away his breath.

The countess resumed her tiara.

She left.

The secretary re-entered.

“l have three telegrams from
Paris,” he sald. “They are com-
pletely baffling.”

He handed over the first lsle-
gram. '

It read:

“The Prince of Wurttemberg has
a long, wet snout, broad ears, very
long body and short hind legs.

The great detective looked pus-
zled.

He read the second telegram:

The Prince of Wurttemberg can
be recognied by the patch of
white halr across the ocenter of
his back.

The two men looked at one
another. The mystery was mad-
dening, impenetrable.

The great detective spolpe.

“Give 'me my domine,” he said.
“These clues must be followed
up.”

Then, pausing, while his quick
brain analyzed and summed up
the evidence before him——

“A young man,” he muttered,
“evidently young, since described
as a ‘pup,’ with a long wet snout
(ha! addicted, obviously to drink-
ing), a streak of white hair across
his back (a first sign of his aban.
doned life}—yes, yes,” he con-
tinued. “With this clue I shall
find him easily.”

He wrapped himself In a long
black cloth with white spectacies
attached.

For four days he visited every
corner in London.

He entered every public-house
in the metropolis. Nobody paid
any attention to him so long as
he had the price of a drink.

The search proved fruitiess.

Becretly, after nightfall, the
great detective made his way inte
the home of the prime minister.
He examined it from top to bot-
tom. He found nothing.

8till undismayed, the great de-
tective made his way into the
home of the Countess of Dash-
leigh. Disguised as a housemaid,
he entered the service of the
countess.

Then at last the dmimo
which gave him a solution of the
mystery.

On the wall of the countess’
boudolr was a large framed en-
graving. It was a portmalt
Under it was a printed legend—

“The Prince of Wurttemberg.”

ONLY A FLOOR DUSTER.

The portrait was that of =
dachshund. The loag body, the
broad ears, the unclipped tail, the
short hind legs, all were there. In
the fraction of a second the great
detective had penetrated the m.
mystery.

The prince was a dog!

Hastily throwing a domino over
his housemald’'s dress, he rushed
to the street, summoned a passing
taxi, and in a few moments was
at his own house.

“T have ItI" he gasped to his
secretary. “The mystery is solv-
ed. I have pleced [t all together.
By sheer analysis 1 have reason-
ed it out. Listen—hind legs, hair
on back, wet snout, pup—eh,
what? Does that suggest nothing
to you?’

“Nothing,” sald the secretary.
“It seems perfectly hopeless.”

The great deteotive, now recov-
ered from his excitement, smiled
faintly. .

“It simply means this, my dear
fellow. The Prince of Wurttem-
berg is a dog, a prize dachshund.
The Countess of Dasghleigh bred
him, and he is worth some $100.-
000, In wddition to the prize of
$60,000 offered at the Paris dog
show. Can you wonder that—-"

At that moment the detective
was Interrupted by the scream
of & woman. -

“Great heaven!" The Countess
of Dashleigh dashed Into the
room. Her tiara was in disorder.
Her pearis were dripping all over
the place.

“They have cut his tall,” she
gasped, “and have taken out the
hair of his back. What can I do?
I am undonel”

“Madame,” said the great detec-
tive, calm as bronsze, “do yourself
up. All is not lost.”

PLAYS LOW.DOWN ROLE.

He straightened himself to his
full helght. A look of unflinch-
able Inflexibility flickered over his
features.

“Rise, dear lady,” he continued,
“Fear nothing, I will wu
the dog!”

m-wu'-nm

By CHARLES W. ELIOT---

(President Emeritus of Hmard University) «

“Is Not Public Opinion Now Ripe for the Substitution by Legisiation
of the Umpire for the Strike?” He Asks—Strike Has Always Been
and Is Now a War Mcthod, Especially in Trades That Have io I

With the Necessities of Life.

CAMBRIDGE, Mass., July 15.
OR & hundred years after the
F introduction of the factory
system in England, and the
crowding into cities of Young peo-
ple born and brought up in the
country, the strike was the only

effective means of resisting oppres- _

sion of labor by capital.
For three generations labor hu

fought its way to better pay and *

better conditions of family life by
means of the strike. The strike
has always been and is now & war
method, especially in tradeés or in-
dustries which have to do with ne-
cessities of life, llke foods, fuels,
clothing, shelters against sun, rain
snow, or ice, and transportation
of the common need of all trades
and all human aggregations.

Two doctrines widely accepted
among thinking people during the
first half of the Nineteenth cen-
tury promoted and prolonged this
condition of industrial warfare.

The first was the doctrine of
Malthus that population In any
civilized country increases much
faster than the means of subsist-
ence, and the second was the doc-
trine called Lalssefaire, of which
the main precept was, soclety
should not Interfere with the nat-
ural right of the individual to do
as he pleales in respect fo his
property or mode of life, paying no
regard to the interest or welfare of
-other people; or, In other words,
society should exert only the mini-
mum amount of interference with
the freedom of the individual,

DOCTRINE OF MALTHUS,

Both these doctrines have now
been refuted and abandoned. With
the progress of science and the
great development of commercial
intercourse between different parts
of the world, it has been proved
that the time is very far off when
the population of the world or any
part thereof will even approach the
full measure of the earth's re-
sources to support animal life, in-
cluding that of the human race.

There are some countries which
depend upon the freedom of the
seas for easy support of their pop-
ulation, but In no country has pop-
ulation outgrown the available
means of subsistence.

The abhorrent recommendations
of Malthus for preventing increase
of population are being resurrect-
ed today under the title of birth
control, but the new theory is no
more likely than the old to be ac-
cepted In practice, being equally
misconcelved and misdirect~d.
Again, because of the advance of
medical sclence and of racial ethics
the American communities no
longer hold the Laissefaire theory.

They have become used to many
interferences with Individual liber-
ty by the collective force of State
or Nation, exerted on behalf of the
public health or general welfare.

American publie opinion has decid-
edly outgrown both Malthusianism
and Lailssefaire.

Maentime, In democratic coun
tries new means have been taken
for remedying the wretchedness of
crowded populations and for re-
moving the laborer's fear or chronie
dread of continued poverty through
the working period uitimate
dependence in old age. e labor-
ing classes In many occupations,
though not in all, have experience
of good conditions of life for them-
selves and their families.

HOPE, NOT DESPAIR.

Hope has taken the place of de-
spair, and soclety as a whole be-
liqyes In a morp equitable distribu-
tion of wealth, In the control of
wasteful consumption and ruinous
vices, and In the promotion by Gov-
ernment action of the physical
health and moral welfare of all
classes in the community.

These changes in national condi-
tions suggest the abolition of the
civic warfare called a strike. §n
quite a different way, but with a
similar result, experience of the
horrors of war since 1914 has sug-
gested to some statesmen and na-
tions the abolition of international
war as means of settling disputes
between nations. It is plain, how-
ever, that industrial disputes must
constantly occur, most of them lo-

cal, but' some nation-wide. Both"

labor and capital have made good
progress In adjusting local dis-
putes by the method of conference,
but there is obvinus need, particu-
larly in nation-wide disputes, of
other means of settlement.

While the United States was at
war means were found for settling
some very threatening labor diffi-
culties by arbitration, and the pres-
ent Rallroad Labor Board affords
another example, though not a very
successful one, of arbitration as a
method of settlement instead of the
strike.

It must be confessed, however,
that no satisfactory arbiter has as
yet been found for industrial dis-
putes. The action of the Inter
state Commerce Commission on
railroad rates and railroad proper-
ties has been both uneven and slow
—two grave defects in an arbiter.
The composition of the Rallroad
Labor Board follows the method
of some previous boards created
either for discussion or arbitration.
Its members are dlvided into three
groups—one representing labor, one
capital and a third the publie.

An arbitration board for indus-
trial disputes should represent the
public only, but before that board
both sides to the dispute should
have opportunity to present each
its case strongly but briefly, ard
the board should be required to
make its decision within twenty-
four hours after the closing of the

hearing.

<O el

Umplre Must Know. ,

The popular athletic sports in
the United States huve shown to
millions of the American people
the true method of supplying arbl:
tration for hot disputes. The um- |
pire in u football or baseball game,
tizst, has n thorough knowledge of
the game; then he puts himself In
position on the field to see what
i# golng on. When a dispute or
collision occurs, he gives his decls-
fon immediately on the spot; and
his decision takes instant effect,
and there ig no appeal from it. It
is an offence for a player to at-
tempt discuselon with the umpire
when his decision has been given. |
The well-selected umpire is a maa
quick and acourate in observation,
judicial in temperament, and of
unfailing courage. That is what
is wanted in an arbiter of indus-
trial disputes.

How should such an arbiter er
umpire be appointed for Iindus
tria] disputes in the United States?
Obviously, by the chosen officlals
of government; for disputes con-
fined to a single state by the
Governor, or by a judge, or bureag
chief selected by him; for disputes
of larger range by the President
of the United States, or & member
of his cabinet designated by him.
The cabinet member designated, if
unable to serve as arbiter himself,
should be authorized to name his
substitute. In any case, an elected
government official would be
responsible for the selectién of the
umpire.

When a successful method ef
arbitration has been established,
the strike should be prohibited by
law In all industries which deal
with necessaries of life; and the
construction of the term ‘“‘neces
saries of life” should be a broad and
liberal one. The strike method Is
always costly and wasteful, and
often cruel and demoralizing. It
saps In the workman the virtues'
of Industry, fidelity, thrift and.
disinterestedness. It makes poasi-
ble sudden lapses into horrible
savagery under the hm’ﬂ impulse. |

Time fo Act Now, '

As respects trades which supply
the community with comforts and
luxuries only, the interest of the
public in putting an end to strikes
is not urgent. If leaving the strike
weapon to such trades would pro-
mote the prohibition of strikes in
trades which deal with the neces-
sarjes of life, by all means let the
unions in these trades retain their
valued privilege of taking a vaca-
tion, either locally or all across
the continent. In such trades
strikes are ordinarily conducted
without much disturbance of pub-
lic order, or large idfliction of
suffering on the public.

Is not public opinion now ripe
for the substitution by legislation
of the umpire for the strike?

By JOHN BASSETT MOORE

(American Delegate to the International Court of Justice at the Hague)
Mothers and Wives Must Stop War—Their Voice and the Voice of

the Home Only Hope of World-«-Must Earnestly Prcach Pacifism in

Times of War-as Well as Peace Times.

HE world {s the same every-
where. Human nature Is
the same. It is this same

human nature which balks the
passage of peace. Bo long as we
love glory, so long as we wor-
ship bravery, so long as we thrill
at the call of battle, so long will
we have war.

In the great span of life we
make just so much progress In
each generation. We creep for-
ward a little, thake our seeming-

might have been seen on the deck
of the Calals packet boat with his
secretary. He was on his hands
and knees in a long black cloak,
and his secretary had him on a
short chain.

He barked at the waves exulting-

1y, and licked the secretary's hand.

“What a beautiful doc"' gald the
passengers.

The disguise was absolutely com-
plete. His tall, adjusted to an au-
tomatie coupler, moved up and
down, responsive to every thought.

Next day he was exhibited in the
dachshund class at the intarnation-
al show. He won all hearts.

The great detective took the first
prige, and the fortune of the count-
ens was saved,

Unfortunately, as the great de
tective had neglected to pay the
dog tax, he was caught and de-
'stroyed by the dog-catchers, But
that ia, of course, quits outside the
present narrative, and It is enly
mentioned as an odd fact in ocon
clusion.

ly important strides of progress,
when a new condition arises, and
back we sglump. Ten, twenty,
thirty years.

The work of years of science,
the efforts of the laboratory, all
are lost In the answer to the cry
for Jjustice. Mothers may say
they do not raise their sons as
food for cannon, but when the
call comes thesse same mothers
will be the first to answer.

When we learn to present our
laurel wreaths to the heroes .6f
peace in place of to th of war,
perhaps there will be a greater
chance for peace. Legislation
can legislate away everything but
human nature. Everything but
pride,

We may say we are the only
nation which deals honorably;
don't other nations say the same?

When it comes to a question of
national pride;- is it not only a
question of personal pride en-
larged a thousand fold?

Conditions change, life changes,
the rules we may make this
summer may be As ou
next as our’ Jast year's clothes,
Life is fluld, ever changing, and
we cannot prophesy or plan.

We MUST learn to cut our
oloth accordingly, hoping, per-
haps, for a steady growth of char.
ity, rather than a sudden flash

"of Impulse,

Wil religlon do It? * An eternal
faith In the Giver of Life? It
hasn't yet—haas It?

Have we mnot had prephets of
the word, from time far gone?
Ne, 1 den't think religion will
de It

)

People reserve their decisions for
war untll a climatic, mo.tlJ con-
dition forces a decision. They
are religious according to their
lights, but when a real or imag-
inary {insult is perpetrated on
their nation, could you or e
thousand prophets in Galllee bid
them heed, or stay the hand of
righteous wrath?

Perbaps If wa, could offer the
substitute of the great resources
of peace, a filling of the coffers,
a steady stream of revenue, per-
haps if we could for a sufficlent
length of time demonstrate the
value of peace In contrast to the
destruction of war, perhaps your

wives and mothers could not
preach peace and constantly
enough, * * *

After all, THEIR VOICE and

the Voice of the Home, the average
influence of the average man Iis
the only hope of the world. His
decisions are HER decislons.

But you would have to prepare
carefully, you wives and mothers;
you would have to work slowly and
with wisdom, for when the big
decisions come, the insulis fo the§]
national honor, you mothers must '
continue to preach pacifism as
earnestly as in times of peace.

Blood is red and hot In youth,
and there has never been a recom-
mendation for a declaration of war
sent by any President to ANY
Congress which hus not been
ratified,

Henor Is the core of the natlonal
existence. 1t has been and always
will 80 in the vital nations of
the aﬁ.




